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. J0ltme Month....... sessasananannnn | A. ‘ﬂ Hu'bﬂﬂd""‘""n ‘ﬂd olherwm'
. ’ - [T} [ OOK!" whispersd the Bachelor to the Philosopher-ess as a 'itle
m 54 cispsdaran e NGy 19218 woman passed them with a large, florid, genlal-looking man in

| L ‘ tow, “Look—and behold the eighth Wonder of the World—an
I fdeal huaband:"

“Oracious’” excluimed the Philosopher-ess, lifting her
:‘;:‘lﬂﬂlell"lnd turning to stare after the phenomenon: “I thought they weee

“That 18 exactly what I remarked when you pointed me out an ‘ldeal

Phesooiel Masager—Ficrenes D, Widte; Post.Office Addwss, New York Oty !l"lﬁ':.a vul: agn.” rejoined the Bachelor. “Hut now I ca: mateh you!" |
Dabeen Mmtger—Don C. Seits; Pae-OfTics Addrem, Mrookln, N, Y. Go on” sald the Philosopher-csn, leaning back resigngdly and atirring
INBRer -Feems Publwhing (o, loa Presidest, Raih Pulltey. et OfMos Addres, h;l" l;:.h."t always did Jove falry tales. | suppore you are going to say
aw. that sn't a sin, nor g club, nor a folly in all the world: that he never
ond abivems of steciholers briding 1| pee cenl. or mam of tlal amount of slock nowed a wild ont, nor amoked a clearetie, nor took a cooktall, nor stayed
S o G Biete of Jeumvh Pubtsr. B Wt for Raiph, Jesph and Berbary I'ubitase out after half-past eight in all his life; that, in short, he is a reincarnation
Pultiaer; Powt Addrem, ";:. "‘m | of Mary's Little Lamb with frills and varictions and"——-
_ﬁ.‘l 'm-‘o"-mm-' Now York Ol & _ ' “Nothing of the kind!" broke In the Huchelor desperately. “He's &
N, Judson: PestOfiw Addrs, B, Lows, Mo, - T hardengd old ‘black sheep' If there ever wam one, a dyed-in-ithe.wool club«
Nenlhebdors, Mortgsgrs aad ot aecrtly beldem hading 4 poe et o mre of (otel WNQT AN NO! ) HAVEN'T DONTHIND ME SIR | man"—R. _
bands, mertfagm o other seourities Noms \ ND SANE RENT . TINE ™ | CAN TALK WHILE You | "What! The Philosopher-can mat® up interesiediy, -
wumber of sopde of each fmue of this pablication mid ar disributed, tmongh the malis - “ NO! ONY TALK WORK “An Invetsrate araoker” continund the Buchelor ealmly, “a buyer of
el fr e oot g D R e ; auAren —— wine and acorner of water and an all-around ‘wood fellow' in the fullest
i m-“uwm‘ Ag) l'llw. L Frelden sense of the term. But he understands the wentic art of ruling a woman

U, U MIEBOBL, Notary Public, New York (wuaty,
My commmieson enpdrms March 30, 1918 )

“THE HERO.

ETBOTIVE JOSEPH GUARNIERI of the New York 'olice
Foroe is dead, shot in the performance of his duty while try-
ing to capture a desperate fugitive in a dark room. i name

. Beftalion of Honor Legion men will escort his body to the grave.

bim and left him with four serions wounde—bnut he didn't
, Since then, as & consequence of those wounds, he las heen

. While Guarnicri lived and struggled with shattered health, sur-
_ bills, the support of his femily and his duties on the Police
i Peroe, he wean't enough of & hero to be made a member of the Honor

. Now that he has given the Iast beat of his heart to the service,

‘h engraved on & tablet in the rébunda at Police Headquarters, A

?a s of his duty, during a police battle with thugs, Four bullets

|
|

‘@ |

| ¢

¢

- 1:"'”" ":“:‘ “:" witha grouch, never fulls to kiss his wife tenderly when he
. . . oes out in the morning, qn valects 1o semd ber foses on her Mrthd
~ wbliged to undergo four operations—at his own expense.  When he 1 ?Nb Ty SONETHING NEW sﬁ'ﬁ:és Q'WEMNJE',&&%ME tlih‘r'ae ) [ S8t waditing nllnl\:rs::;-‘-rn';al“ Ti:‘::r‘l'-::'ul‘; e voumm cn hev b r"n;;.
.v* par envelope two daye Lefore he was killed he managed to TON'T . AN ERASER_AND JUsT ONe NEIGNBORHOO :z:rftr'*l'l:xl‘:::‘[ FI:-‘“I)HL ‘l‘-'m:lh‘; pl'ltr'nnvn_‘ '::'leknow_n ;“;: "o ::"u::
“ the | i | | au o b i because he'll only smile ane an hier——an ay o
i . final bill entailed 'b.? fhess opermma. W wee kis' 1} L\FE lﬂsglég:gé %":{ENNF N ALLM > the next evening, In short, he has put her on a pedestal and KEEPS her i
“and it is paid. But it leaves his widow and three children |™Soy DAY : 2 thers! "

and making her happy at the same time—and that's what [ call an ‘ideal
huaband.'"

!

¥
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A Bet of Blinders for Hubby.

q‘é &£

4] NDEED!" purred the Philosopher-ess in n voice like lee trickling
l down the apine. “You Interest me strnnuely,”

“Yen" proceeded the Hachelor coheerfully,  “You see, Lo ham
never bean known to LOOK at another woman when him wife was prosent’
He couldn't even SEE a pretty wivd If vou showed her to him throveh &
magnifying glass. He couldn't be made 1o seknowledee a charm or W
beauty or a virtue in any woman except his wife if you explnined them ta

hll:l with T‘slll.lrnrn. He conld walk right throuch a Hromdway chorus and
mm X PO—11 is dead. not even know they wera there, e thinks everyihing hin wife doss \s
' Myu: .::ﬂ}:‘- umamnm shot, also in the perform | perfect, everything she wears is entrancin
1 ' A |

K and evervthing she suys in oute
und brilllant, and" L

“How perfectly heavenly!" exclaimed the Plillosophier-ess, with a sigh
of enthusiasm. “What a darling'"”

“Um-m!" remarked the Bachelor, noo-committally,

“A real ‘darliug!’

“Wall,” sighed the Philomopher-ess, thouzltfully, “thers's a lot of com=
fort in having a husband who thinks y¥ou are the only woman in the world,
and lets you know it. IU's an inapiration to cook and sew and Keep your
hair curled for a man who taken the trouble to thank you and compliment |
you and look at you once in a while. A woman will wear her fingers 1o the
bone for the Kind of man who #llx her that she ‘looks pretty’ leaning over |
a wanhtub, and that nobody's bixcults ever approached ambrosin as hers do,

But the average husband tucks all his pretty compliments and tender noth-

. | ings away in a pigeonhole right after the honeymoon, and never tnkes them |
e Honor Legion st its next meeting will stand in silence for thirty = Y out again until he hecomen a widower. |
- “as a tribute to the lpi!’it of Guarnieri who knew no fear.” _': v t Filattery as a Gilt- Edged Investment. T |
By theroism where it ends? =
s | Does begin < | ¢ ZER" agreed the Hachelor, with a thoughiful pull at his cigareits, '
- + sk 1 Y “It's astonishing how few of them seem to realize what a good in-
e - ¢ -H-;\‘{“\‘;\‘kb.

{ i Sruere in Lead fornPolica Head.—~l{eadline,

1 T Waich reminds us—how does the Chamberlain pronounce
" bls name? We thought we were all right till somebody called
7. #® “Brewery.”

A

F POPULAR OPERA.

BEAT the cheaper seats, costing from 25 cents (o $1, have been

THE PROGRESS O

Xl

Chapters From a Woman’s Life .xn%hie,

9
)

By Dale Drummond

vestment a Httle cheap Aattery Is. A chap can drodge all day at
the office for & woman, snd then come home and make himselt such a pest
and a nuisance around the house all evening that she'll forget he has just
pald for her two-thousand-dollar sealnkin; while another fellow can slayps
out gambling away his money until midnight, and then come In with &
fifteen-cent bunch of violetm and & good exeuse and a lot of ready-made
fattery, and his wife will be overcome with gratitude, '8 all & matter of
putting her on a pedestal, If n man mikes his wife think that she is &
combination cook, angel, beauty and mald-of-all-work she'll try to be all
those things. If his erowns her with & halo she'll try to keep 1t on stralght.
An you msald vourself, thoughis are things. And a wife can be almost any -

| thing her husband THINKSE she is"

CHAPTER XIII. be can’t afford it. A good many men “And that's why so many married women are such colorless, nnintar-

sold out for over 0 per cent. Of 220 performances is the imhould be so particular about keep- time—that is, Rue, unless you and

best proof that Popular Opera in English at the Century
House has scored a success during it first scacor. The man-
Apment can feel prouder of theee figures than of a whole surap-book
Bl of names of Lejewelled box parties.

" . M the Century Opera House is attracting thousands of New
Xothers who like good music and are cager to learn to know the
B operws at prices they can afford, then this jnteresting ineti-
in Central Park Weet is doing exactly what overybody hoped
would do.
m it will do better atill next vear thare ia rvery meason to
' People nowadaye hear music of all kinds before they are
of their credies. Phonographs end self-playing pianos attend
If hearing muoh music develops a taste for better music,
'mot surprising that to-day young people, before they have ever
opere, discuss it with amezing discrimination in ternyg of pho-
More people than ever hefore go to opern to hear inetead of
ply ¢o be “among those present.” Andiences in this city are more
Bl more intelligent, increasingly desirous of understanding what
wy Heten to. It is with an eve on such audiences that the Century
management shonld continue to el ite prices, enlarge ils ca-
 ad maintain ite standands.
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the next morning on her
way to market, and 1 told

5

her of our golng to the
moving pletures.
‘“We often go,” ahe laughed. "Clf-

tun says they 'rest him,' and that
be'd ‘rather son a good pleture show
than a poor play.”"

“But the audience at the theatre

interosts me almost asn much as the
play,” I toid her. “And I can't say
that 1 care much for the peopls or
tha styla one saas at the movies. "
“Well, wa married women hava 1o
£O pretty near where our hubbles feel
like taking us, Have you ever
tho t of it, SusT We work all day,
too, but they deaclds whathar we shall
Ko out or atay in, where we aball go
and when, , how 1 wish 1 bad
bean born & man!"
“But just think of the women
whose marriage I8 not a success; who
do not get along with their husbands,
und are also In moderate elrcum-
mancen. Why, then they haven't
anything! You and Clifton, ke Juck
and 1, are happy together.”

Yet, an | sadd 1t | knew that mar-
ringe wusa beginning to look ltke u
very sordld thi to ma, Tho Adally
planning to make ends meet; the
longing for luxury—a longing that |
eNgo instead of atifling, by
dwelling on my deaires, was doing
work. Then, always I had the

A New Haven doctor figures that the averuge office boy by
. dsagging his feet makes his muscles move about twenty pounds -
every ¢me he takes a step, and thus wastes as much energy o
walking about the office each day as would be needed to shovel
filesn tone of coal. In springing this on the oftice boy, Le-

@ia by asking him tf he dooen’t feel overworked,

&

" WOMEN OF THE I. W. W.

BN WO WOMEN in this city profess themeelves ardent helpers in

the I. W. W. cause. One is the Secretary of the society, loves

the bard work of her position and saya she would rather hold
the job she has than “sit in the seats of the mighty” The
is a well-tbo-do designer of millinery in a Fifth avenue shop who
Juxuriowsly, epends her money on fashionable clothes and yet
stly maintaine that “we must recognize our responeibility for
#a." Bhe marched with Tannenbaum st the head of each dem-

tion of the unemployed. ™
These two women, who state their oase in their own words in
p Bunday Wonld Magazine to-morrow, deplore violence and yet
ped Tennenbeum & a hero. Ome of the two even goes so far as
ol .ﬂut “employers have no rights which workers are bound
S & sign of the Limes, all ressoning of this sort is worth exam.
J4 would be profoundly interesting to know just what wae
nd of the man’' who helped his starving brethren to raid a
th §750 buttoned tight in his pocke,

s

fealing that did he wish, Jack could
at any time alter our fAnaneclul ocon-
ditlon by buying stocka, That he

Hits From Sharp Wits.

Muny a man fails to “gel thare” bo.
¢ause ho cannot distingulsh betweon
where andl there,

. . .

Bometimes it & very hard to dis-
tnguish between foolprinta on the
mands of time and the foolprinte of
heach ocombera—Destret News,

[ ] . (]

The ohrond knooker 1s wlpo an op-
timist, it seems, bacause nothing dia-
aniegts i enouwgh to make him
mop knooking.—Naw Orleans States,

. L] -

Bometimes & man who haa burned
s bridges behind him has to awim
for dear life, Z 5

L]

There is a xidat deal of talk about
things that would go withowt saying.
L ] L ] L ]

Bome men who alm bhigh don't
know how to shoot.—Albany Journal,
L] L] L]

Many people'a aim In lfe is to hit
& moving target rather than some
particular object t News.

The greatness of a man may be
determined by how long he harbors
a grudge.~Baltimors American,

L] L ] L ]

But the blisa that comes of ignor-

anes is not enviable,
L ] L] [ ]

Remorse affilola few wrongdosrs

EIRTIE CUMMINGS came ,nllnl that sllly agreement—a verbal

ulie, he had told me—always exas-
perated me, and gave me an excuse
for any extravagance of which I
was Ity,
0 well” Gertie rejoined, “lota
of women will put up with anything
for a home!" and wa commenced to
talk aboutl the baby and other thinga,
"Has Mme, Homers called lately?
Gertie asked,
she hap been hers twice.
Thank goodness, I was out both
! 1 should have been mortified
to death to have her climb all thoss
staire,” 1 answered,
“You can't alwayvse ha out,' laughed
QGertle, “She'll have to ¢limb some
9 ;

Jack comns over and take that apart-
ment In our huilding befores some one
elsa doen. Why don't you? It would
be s0 nice to bave you thers. Cliftom
and 1 could run in often for & gams
of cards or a little visit, when we
wouldn't be able to come up here. Do
make Jack take it."

“I wish he would, Gertle. But I'm
afrald he will feel that he can’t this
vear. You ses, we have had so much
extra axpanse that he feals as ras
can ba—as tha proverbial ‘church
mouss.’ How I wiah I were abla to
take it mysolf, Gertle. But I haven't
a cent of my own."

“No mora have T' Rt try, anv.
way, Sus, Perhups Jack only THINKS

Jerusalem's Scaled
Scene

of the First Palm Sunday

“Golden Gate”;

I

N Palm Sunday each year the
minds of milllons of Christians

: the world over are occupled

with thoughts of this sceng in Jeru-
salem, |
Un the eastern spur of the Mount |
of Ollves llen the little town of Beth-
any, a few furlongs away from Jera
salem. On the memorable morning
of Hin entronce inlo the oty Jdvaus
secured near Bethany the donkey
upon which He made his memorable
Journey to Jerusalem. The vecaslun
was the feast of the Pammover, and
pligrims from Porea, Gallles and
BEastern Judea, the locallties in which
His ministry had been performed, ac-
companied Hlm upon the journey,
Aa thay beheld him riding on an aas
(the royal beast In the days of David)
the hopes of the multitude wers sud-
denly revived. Quicvkly the news of
MHig coming spread through the long
lines of pligrima; those ahead tore |
palni branches fromn the (rees by the
wayside, while others spread thelr |
garments und cloaka along the way

jolned In a triumphant song: l
-
n name

of the Lord! il

higheatl”

kL, who are aotgbun.‘ m.nt.
-n'd. What is ealled avil je
= ; “.l-:;zm mmh In‘ No evi)
m = = e — e
—— T e el : e

oy
U !Ulill’!.sg.‘

slowly the procession cume around |
the southern end of the Mount of
Olives, with the gorge of the Kedron
to the south, until the wonderful cliy

Lof Jerusalem burst into view, Then,

descending Into the valley, Jesus en- |
tered the city through this gate in
the midst of a chesring multitude of |
rmplp who waved thelr palm |
wranches before Him, Just as the
sun was aetting behind the hills He,
found His way to the temple. He
aought not a waiting throne, but a
quiet place for worship. Then In “"'i
hush of the evening, refusing to glve '
any encourngement (o the selfish ma- !
terial hopes of the pulace, He |
quistly returned to His humhle home |
in Hethany. (

The gute, an we aee |t to-day. ll|
entirely senled, Many hundred years |
after Christ had passed through it!
the alty fell into the hands of the
Turks, and (1t was their belief and
fear that our Lord Josus wan about |
to return and re-enter the clty
through this wgale, It was not their
will that He do this, and they be-

manner His voming would be pre- |
vertad, ARl so it narhans remaine

te this day—the Bealed Golden Gate,
he most remarkable and Interesting
landmark o the world

ure llke that,” she finished, und T sald | esting, spineless, helpless 1ittle nonentition!

excinimed the Philosopher-ess.

nothing, knowing better than Jack!
did how little wa could afford to tuke
on any extra exponse.

*To return to Mrs. Somers, Gertle. |
You will have to help me out. 1|
MUHT do momething! She gave the
baby that lovaly robe, you know, ll'ld‘
sont her machine two or three times
when mother was here for her to
take a ride. Jack would say to have
them here, but I just WON'T have
them climb thoss awful stairs.'”

“Those stairs seem a dort of an ob-
sesslun with youn'

"“They arva! 1 tell you what 1'!l do!
I will telaphone her T am golug to
give her und another friend | want
her to meet a little informal lunch-
eon at—oh' whers shall 1 say ? Whaere
it In not too expensive’ 1 really ought
nlut l.?'do it, but it s the only way,” |

. .

“Why not go to the Leater or tha
Eimdort? It dossn't cost & bit mors
than at a restaurant and looks & little |
more—well, sslect, Don't you think!
807" she wonderal,

s "Yen-perbups, But you will bave
to help me with the menu, Gertie. |

| them."

“What!"

"“T'hat's w}flm many women gol dowdy aod careless after marriage,”
repeated the Philosopher-eas. “That's why they stop cucling thietr bhalr,
and let their ahoes run down at the heel, and wear unbecoming hats, and
wet worry wrinkles in their hrows!"

“You mean their husbands THINK
Bachelor.

“1 mean thelr husbands don’t think about them at all,” retorted the
Philosopher-ear, “The average man's wife s like his top hair or his teeth,
He never gives her a thought us long as she's THERE!D  He never notices
her clothes unlesa there's a button off or & hook loose, nor hears her con-
\mr'llllon unless it annoys him, nor observes her sctions, except to criticise

they e Hke that?" inguired the

“Then vou really think a chap ean be o Speod Sollow® and a good hus-
tiand nt the same time?" gueried the Hachelor ansiously,

‘No=0-0," annwered the Philosopher-vas, thowehi “ully.  “But It doesn't
mutter so much what a husbod does.  1's the thines e leaves undone and
wnsald that muke marcied life go long sl drears !

- S — S ——

—=The Week’s Wash =

e By Martin Green
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for the luncheon invitation,
timea?"

“One o'clock.” 1 replled, and, "I am
so glad you are disengaged,” not ac-
knowledging even to myself that |
tad vagnely hoped she might de.
cline, so 1 might heve the credit with.
oul the expense of entertalning. And
then she had suid she was coming
anyway. 8o she would have to climh
the stiire. Well. | would be out, tn
her, when ghe came, and Juck MURT
tnke that apartment. Thers was no
othor way.

sShould 1 tell Jack about my lunch-
eon party I wondered as we sat coslly
togethar uftar the dinner was cleared
sway and the baby had gone to alesp,
No, T decided. 1 will tell him after
it's all over. Then he can't tell me
not to do It or say anything to spoll
my good time.

As he went to the drug store to get
somelhing we needed for the baby I
called:

“Pleass stop at Mrs, Banks's, Jack,
and tell her tn be sure to come to me
on Thuraday."

1 thought Monday and Tuesday
were her dayes,” he called back,

“They are. But I want to go down-

What

:Illll which He wan to pass, while they | lleved that by sealing It up in this|town with Gertls Cummings Thurs-

l proach the jub of appuinting o Pollcs
Commissioner  with  the  confident,
fearless ease of n one-legged man |
buarding o moving teolley car. Even |
van Wyok, who had the skin of ol
battleship, was not impervious ta the
Pinsthiaet  of  cnntion  amd  glixtrust
which envelops the executive when
he wets to thinking about the man
beat qualified to run the Police De-
partment. Howsver, Van Wyek sat.
isfled himself at last, as s shown by
his statement thut Willlam 8, Devery
wis ‘the best Chief of Pollve Now
York ever had.'"™

“While T wouldn't take the position
of Police Commissioner myself, sven
under the influence of ether, hop, co- |
culne or hypnotle suggestion, 1 eun't |
seo any reason why a plain, ordinary |
guy with a normial besn under his hat
and a fair assortment of human sym-
pathy and understanding  shouldn’t
hold down the joby to the satisfaction
of the citizens of New York

What is there so terrifyine in the
nandiing of 10,000 men, most of wlon
are mober, Industrious and hones ?
Even the harshest orities of the Yo-
lice Department admit that the foree
in general is composed of a high type
of public servants, |

i

| 1

(Yo wlow the fightd

huve naver ordered In o public place. &
You see, Jack has Il'l_\‘! h.ennwtt‘;n | '3 FRING must he  here' e l'-'l::l]'ﬂ_* ni ! II! ¥ -olll'rs I rmell .]Ika IOM-.
rw, and ke knows mo well what to marked the head polishey, [0 8 G0EE vadl for o qump commin-
do U wrat AT BOERE L BAVS itk By pollee department o thin
“I huve heen out a good deal, Sue, ! - v Pultos Domel s n “!"”"','“"' dlong the lines
und | guesn beiween us we will got o I\ i : i i I|I:'\I.l..\” ;.‘.J:lrnl.lj.l ':Tﬁl?:lll\l';lﬂ t‘h:ﬂ:ﬂ?:#t?f
t. § " missloner, nne} b - urhe i
r"'u:::.u':*:_',-«h When are you goins DAY s ol [Tooks to the New York department for
. b . | 4 : Information and sukgestions. et us
M\?:i'::ll.:la:! l\}!:: "..l:‘l:lml.ddl':loﬁo:‘- tlsptoners  come not allow the fallure of Mavor Mitehel
1 ! ‘ ‘ . s 110 o onthals to get our goat,”
sxplain that If § waited later in the and ko with|toRetd
IIIDI‘“’! 1 wol.llllﬂ T:.hn\‘aktha ma:ﬂr.’ | phout  the  regie- i s Uit 'in
"“Very well, me know when it . anks, Mr. Ilm!
y Y larlty of the
Lnlll'of:l‘:ﬂ;fl I:fE'u:m:nl:oillll u:h:-:l?y::;! hange of wea - 2 " e
' ¢ pake DON"T hear so mueh eritlelso
luncheon” And she lefi me, | o 6 elam
The next morning | telophoned Mra, | voNtrange,” | of the Mexiean poliey ‘of the
Homers, il Provident lutely,” sald the hea
“(dh, how filve!™ she returned, “hut! said the h"""':"\ palishep 0
1 must come again soon o sev vou, || man, Chow the " oxamebody elose 1o the Ad
{ ! 3 miniatra-
Lam wild o m. llln‘ 'Iutll;v. 1 w»'un uy | Muypia of n\ll.‘:||ul| right 40 send Villn ® note ef
worry you were out when 1 ca'led,” | great  city  ape | thenke declured the luundry man.
Then, aguin, “Thank you so much

“Phat ploturesque  purity  has dons
mere o thke w load off the White
Housa than anybady that has hap-
Pened sines Muarel 4, 1913,

“Phe main Kick agoins: Villay, wan
thit e wouldn't fight.  Those who
winield as te go tight in there and
SPUNK the Girensers maintained that uo
Mexicans would nght—thut the rivals
would Leop so far feom each othep that
mountaing of bullets and cannon balle
woulld ‘pile up between them. Now
comes Villa and invades the Fedoral
stronghold and they have been dolng
rrm':lnr l’:rhunu down there,

“You don's hear a peep from
shouters  wha pmclnun:n't that “l:
would be eany to congquer Mexico
Hoth rebels and Federals have lho'l;
that they wpre Nghting  men—good
shota, hard compaigners and mixers
i a hand-1o-hand sorimmage, They
hove wlse opened our eyes to 1he faot
it 1wl be n pretty woml scheme
nE 1o conlinse on

“ ntrh-Qr Mexicun buamis"

“l

i Ocuel Hard Labor. !

SEE" maid the head nolisher,
“that Champ Clark saya Conm-

}' -émm...-._-—m:—--

' o who the new Commis- | Rreesmich have 1o do their own
dmar l::?‘ ?u b4 ..':or .:,'r “":": m.‘; mm‘"bro. t'n: Polica Dop;rlwen‘t th:lfhtn.."
-l will keop on ahowing ment. t must be horribly labo

I,M‘i.:'. {“ ’hlt ‘ :“'.... rile, In I’ hear any! Row | for many of them," ll,l‘ l-I.N.u -

yoe suerior the ——_ o
m.“ v . 0 d e e it )

f
O e —rni B,




